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The  Four  Indian  Kings,  &c. 

PARTI. 

How  a  beautiful  Lady  conquer  d  one  of 

the  Indian  Kings. 

ATTEND  unto  a  true  Relation, 
Of  four  Indian  Kings  of  late, 
Who  came  to  this  Chriftian  Nation, 

To  report  their  Sorrows  grear, 
"Which  by  France  they  had  fuftained, 

To  the  Overthrow  of  Trade-, 
That  the  Seas  migi:-.  be  regained, 

Who  are  come  to  beg  our  Aid. 
Having  told  their  fad  Condition, 

To  our  good  and  gracious  Queen, 
With  a  humble  low  Submiflion, 

Mixt  with  a  courteous  Mien  \ 
Nobly  were  they  all  received, 

In  bold  Britain's  royal  Court  j 
Many  Lords  and  Ladies  orieved, 

At  thefe  Indian  Kings  Report. 
Now  their  Meffage  being  ended 

To  the  Queen's  great  Majefty, 
They  were  funher  befriended 

Of  the  noble  Standers-by, 
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With  a  Glance  of  Britain's  Glory, 

Buildings,    Troops,   and   many  thing' 
But  now  comes  a  pre  fling  Story, 

Love  feiz'd  one  of  thefc  four  Kings. 
Thus,  as  it  was  then  related, 

Walking  forth  to  take  the  Air, 
In  St.  James's  Park  there  waited 

Troops  or'  handiome  Ladies  fair. 
Rich  and  gaudily  attir'd, 

Rubies,  Jewels,  Diamond  Rings: 
One  fair  Lady  was  admir'd 

By  the  yomgeft  of  thefe  Kings. 
While  he-did  his  Pain  difcover, 
N  Ortei.  lighmg  to  the  red, 
^Like  a  bro ken-hearted  Lover, 
On  he  fmote  upon  his  Bread, 
Breaking  forth  in  Lame-mar  ion. 
Oh!   she  Pains  that  I  endure, 
£  T\  e  young  Ladies  of  this  Nat;onv 
They  arc  more  than  Mo  tals  fute 
.In  his  Language  he  related, 

How  her  Angel  Beauty  bright, 
*  H:s  great  Heart  had  captivated, 

Ever  fince  (he  apptar'd   in  fight? 
Thn'  there  are  fome  iair  and  pretty, 
Youthful,  proper,  (traight  and  tall. 
'.-.  In  this  Chnftian  Land  and  Citv 
Yet  (he  far  excels  them  ~", 


- » 


(     4     ) 

Were  I  worthy  of  her  Favour, 

Which  is  much  better  than  Gold, 
Then  I  migh:  enjoy  her  for  ever, 
Charming  Blefiings  manifold ; 
But  I  fear  fhe  cannot  love  me, 

I  muft  hope  for  no  fuch  Thing; 
That  fweet  Saint  is  far  above  me, 

Althd'  I  am  ah  Indian  King, 
Let  me  fign  but  my  fad  Petition, 

Unto  that  Lady  fair  a;-d  clear ; 
Let  her  know  my  fad  Condition, 

How  I  languiih  under  her  : 
if  on  me,  after  this  Trial, 

She  will  no  Eye  o:  Pity  caft, 
But  return  aflat  Denial, 

Friends  I  can  but  die  at  lad. 
If  I  fall  by  this  Diftra&ion, 

Thro*  a  Lady's  cruelty  -, 
It  is  fome  fatisfa&ion, 

That  I  do  a  Martyr  die, 
Unto  the  Goddeis  of  great  Beauty, 

Brighter  than  the  Morning  Day  : 
Sure  no  greattr  Piece  of  Duty, 

No  poor  captive  Love  can  pay. 
O  this  fatal  burning  Fever, 

Gives  me -little  Hopes  of  Life, 
c  f  '  kV«at  I  cannot  have  her 
U  V?  U'^r  Sc  and  lawful  Wife  : 
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?ar  to  her  this  Royal  Token, 
Tell  her  'tis  my  Diamo  d  Ring; 
ray  her  that  it  mayn't  be  fpoken, 
She'll  deitroy  an  Indian  King, 
7ho  is  able  to  advance  her 
In  our  fine  America, 
et  me  Joon  receive  an  Anfwer, 

From  her  Hand  without  Delay : 
very  Minute  feems  an  Hour, 

Every  Hour  fix;  I'm  fure; 
ell  her  it  is  in  her  Power, 

At  this  Time  to  kill  or  cure, 
ell  her  that  you  fee  me  ready 

To  expire  for  her  Sake, 

nd  as  fhe  is  a  Chriftian  L  ady, 

Sure  file  will  lonie  Pity  take  : 
(hall  long  for  your  returning, 

I  From  that  pure  unfpotted  DoVe, 
11  the  while  I  do  lie  burning, 
Wrapt  in  fcorching  Flames  of  Love. 

PART    II. 

be  Lady's  Anfwer  to   the   Indian   King't 
Requefi. 
Will  fly  with  your  Petition, 
Unto  that  Lady  fair  and  clear, 

rr  to  tell  your  fad  Condition, 
I  will  to   her  Patents  bear  -, 
he-  '  -    -d  -* — 
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Show  her  how  you  do  adore  her, 

Am\  lie  bleeding  for  her  Sakev 
Having  laid  the  Caufe  before  her, 

She  perhaps  miy  Pity  take. 
Ladies  they  are  apt  to  glory 

In  their  youthful  Birth  and  State, 
So  here  I'll  rehear fe  the  Stoiy 

Of  their  being  truly  great; 
So  farewel,  Sir,  for  a  Seafon, 

I  will  foon  return  again; 
If  flie's  but  endowed  with  Reafon, 

Labour  is  not  fpent  in  vain. 
Having  found  her  Habitation, 

Which  with  Diligence  he  fought, 
Tho'  renowned  in  her  Station, 

She  was  to  his  Prefence  brought ^ 
"Where  he  L'bourM  to  difcover, 

How  his  Lord  and  Matter  lay,  ^ 
Like  a  penfive  wounded  Lover, 

By  her  Charms  the  other  Day. 
As  a  Token  of  his  Honour, 

He  has  lent  this  Ring  of  Gold 
Set  with  Diamonds  :  Save  the  Owner, 

For  his  Griefs  are  manifold  : 
Life  and  Death  are  both  depending- 

On  what  Anfwer  you  can  g've;. 
Here  he  lies  your  Charms  commendin] 

Grant  him  love  that  he  may  live* 
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3U  may  tell  your  Lord  and  Matter, 
Said  the  charming  Lady  lair, 
ho'  I  pity  his  Dilallrr, 
Being  catch'd  in  Cupid's  Snare, 
'is  againlt  all  true  Difcretion 

To  comply  with  what  '  fcorn, 
.e's  a  Heathm  by  Prof>flion, 
I  a  Chriftian  bred  and  born, 
/"as  he  a  King  or  many  Nations, 
Crowns  and  Royal  Dignity, 
nd  I  born  of  mean  Relations, 
You  may  tell  him  that  ;rom  me; 
s  long  as  I  have  Lite  and  Bieathing 

My  true  God  I  ■will  adore, 
or   will  ever  we<i   a   Heathen, 

For  'he  richeft  Indian  Store, 
have  had  my  Education, 

From  my  infant  blooming  Youth, 
i  this  Chriftian  Land  and  Nation, 

Where  the  blcflcd  Word  and  Truth, 
i  tc  be  enjoy'd  with  Pleafure, 

Among  Chriftians  kind  and   mild, 
/hich  is  more  than  all  the  Treafure, 

Can  be  had  with  Heathens  wild.  . 
ladam,  let  me  be  admitted, 

Once  to  fpeak  in  his  Defence; 
up  he  here  then  may  be  pity'd, 

Breath  not  forth  fuch  Violence  : 
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He  and  all  the  reft  were  telling, 

How  wel!  they  lik'd  this  Place, 
An.J  declared  themfelves  right  willing  ■ 

To  receive  the  Light  of  Grace. 
So  then,  fair  Lady,  be  not  cruel, 

His  unhappy  Mate  condole-, 
Quench  the  Flame,  abate  the  Fuel, 

Spare  his  Life,  and  fave  his  boul, 
Since  [t  lies  within  your  Power, 

Either  to  deftroy  or  fave. 
Send  him  Word  this  happy  Hour, 

That  you'll  heal  the  Wound  you  gatf 
While  the  MefTenger  he  pleaded, 

With  this  noble  virtuous  Maid, 
All  the  Words  rhen  fhe  minded, 

Which  his  Mafter  he  had  faid  : 
Then  fhe  fpoke  like  one  concerned, 

Tell  your  Mafter  this  from  me, 
Let  him,  let  him  firft  be  turned, 

From  his  grols  Idolatry. 
If  he  will  become  a  Chriftian, 

Live  up  to  the  Truth  reveal'd, 
I  will  make  him  grant  the  Queftion, 

Or  before  will  never  yield  : 
Altho'  he  was  pleafed  to  fend  to  me, 

His  fine  King  and  Diamond  Stone,  S 
With  this  Anfwer  pray  commend  me, 

To  your  Mailer  yet  unknown:' 
FINIS, 
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